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to die? Mother panted again, moveless, her
eyes closed. Hiltu went to milk the cow with a
strange sense weighing on her mind of being far
away from her mother. Still an infant at heart,
she was being thrust into the part of an adult.

Once when Juha was again away late and the
younger children already slept, Hiltu dozed off
in the dusk on Julia's bed. She dreamed vague
tender dreams, hearing meanwhile her mother
calling to her. Her heart nearly stopped beating
when she awoke and found that mother was really
calling. It was nearly dark in the room; what
had happened? She was afraid to answer until
mother called again.

" What? " asked Hiltu in distress.

" Light the lamp."

Hiltu obeyed, before her eyes the terrible fact
that father was away from home. Mother is
dying, and what is to become of them, alone in
the forest ? Should she arouse Lempi and Martti ?
She caught a glimpse of their thin faces in the
bed before turning to her mother. The woman's
agonized expression brought the child to her
side, Hiltu crossed the room with a sensation of
being already alone in the heart of the forest
But mother was still alive and begging her to do
something. Begging her to help, for the first
time during the whole course of her illness. . . .
Hiltu sees all the sorry secrets of the sick woman,
feels a damp> warm stench on her face. She felt